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Ste. Put off that gownc (Trinculo) by this hand lie 
hauc that gowne. 

Tri . Thy grace (hall haue it. (raeanc 

Cals Thcdropfie drowne this foole, what doe you 
To doate thus on fuch luggage l let’s alone 
And doc the murcher firft: if he awake, 

From toe to cro wne hec’l fill our skins with pinches. 
Make vs ftrange ftufte. 

Ste. Be you quiet (Monfter) Miftris line, is not this 
my Icrkin? now is the Ierkin vnder the line: now Ier- 
kin you are like to lofe your haire,&proue a bald Icrkin. 

Tri*. Doc, doc; wc fteale by lyne and leuell, and’t 
like your grace. 

Stc. I thank thee for that ieft; hccr’s a garment for’t: 
Wit fhall not goe vn-rewarded while I am King of this 
Country: Stealc by line and leuell, is an excellent pafle 
of pate : there’s another garment fov’t. 

Tri. Monfter , come put fomc Lime vpon your fin¬ 
gers, and away with the reft. 

Cal. I will haue none on’t : we fhall loofc our time. 
And ail be turn’d to Barnacles, or to Apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Stc. Monfter, lay to your fingers : hdpe to beare this 
away, where my hogfhcadofwineis,or lleturne you 
out of my kingdome : goe to, carry this. 

Tri. And this. 

Stc. I, and this. 

A noyfe of Hunters heard. Enter diners Spirits in fbape 
of T)ogs and Hounds , hunting them about: Proper* 
and tArielfetting them on. 

Pro. Hey <JMounta'mc> hey. 

Art. Stlucr : there it goes. Silver. 

PPb. Fury, Fury: there Tyrant, there: barkc, harke. 
Goe, charge my Goblins that they grinde their ioynts 
With dry Convultions, fhorten vp their finewes 
With3ged Cramps, & more pinch-fpotted make them, 
TbcnPard, or Cat o’Mountaine. 

Ari. Harke, they rorc. 

Pro . Let them be hunted foundly: At this hourc 
Lies at my mercy all mine enemies 2 
Shortly fhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt haue the ayre at freedomc: for a little 
Follow, and doe me feruice. Exeunt. 


<tA Bus quint us: Sccena Trima. 


Enter Profpero (tnhis Magtckg robes)and Arid. 

Pro. Now do’s my Proie# gather to a head: 

My charmcs cracke not: my Spirits obey,and Time 
Goes vpright with his carriage: how’s the day ? 

On the fixe hovve^ at which time, my Lord 
You faid our worke fhould ceafe. 

Pro . I did fay fo. 

When firft I rais’d thcTempeft : fay my Spirit, 

How fares the King, and ’s followers ? 

Ar. Confin’d together 
In the fame fafhion, as you gaue in charge, 

Iuft as you left them; all prifoners Sir 
In the Line-groue which wcather.fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your releafe :Thc King, 
His Brother, and ycurs,abide all three diftra&«d. 
And the remainder mourning ouer them. 

Brim full of forrow, and difmay: but chiefly 


Him that you term’d Sir, the good old Lord Gon^aHo^ 
His tearcs runs downe his beard like winters drops 
From eaues ofreeds: your charm fo ftrongly works "err 
That if you now beheld them, your affe&ions 
Would become tender. 

Pro . Doft thou thinke fo. Spirit 
Ar . Mine would, Sir, were I humane* 

Pro. And mine (hall. 

Haft thou (which art but aire) a touch, a feeling 
Of their affli&ions, and (hall not my fdfe, 

One of their kinde, that rellifla all as (harpely, 

Paffion as they, be kindlier mou’d then thou art ? 
Thogh with their high wrongs I am ftrook to th’quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reafon, gainft my furic 
Doc I take part: the rarer Action is 
In vcrtuc,then in vengeance: they, being penitent. 
The folc drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Not a fro wne further: Goe,releale them ArieS y 
M y Charmes He breake,their fences lie reftore. 

And they fhall be themfclues. 

Ar. He fetch them,Sir. Exit. 

Pro . Ye Elues of hils,brooks,(lading lakes 8 c groucs. 
And ye, that on the fands with printlcffc foote 
Doe chafe the cbbrng-Neptune. and doe flic him 
When he comes backe: you demy-Puppets, that 
By Moone-ftiine doe the greene fowre Ringlets make, 
Whereof the Ewe not bites: and you,whofe paftime 
Is to make midnight-Mufhrumps, that rcioycc 
To heare the folemne Curfewe, by whofe ayde 
(Weake Matters though ye be) I haue bedymn’d 
The Noone-tide Sun, call’d forth thcmutenouswindcs, 
And twixt the greene Sea, and the azur’d vault 
Set roaring warre: To the dread ratling Thunder 
Haue I giuen fire, and rifted Jones ftowt Okc 
With his ownc Bolt: The ftrong baf&’d promontoric 
Haue I made fhake, and by the fpurs pluckt vp 
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graues at my command 
Hauc wak’d their fleepers, op 5 d,and let ’em forth 
By my fo potent Art. But this rough Magickc 
I hcere abiure : and when I haue requir'd 
Some heauenly Muficke (which euennow I do) 

To worke mine end vpon their Sences, that 
This Ayric-charme is for, l’lc breakc my ftaffe, 

Bury it certaine fadomes in the earth, 

• And deeper then did euer Plummet found 
lie drowne my booke. Solemne muftek*. 

Hcere enters Ariel before : Then Alonfo with afrantickegt* 
fiure, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaftian and Anthonio in 
like manner attended by Adrian and Franc ifco: They all 
enter the circle which Profpero had made,and there ftanA 
charm d: which Profpero obferuing,ffcakes, 

A folemne Ayre,and the beft comforter* 

To an vnfetlcd fancie, Cure thy braines 
(Now vfelefle) boilc within thy skull: there ftand 
For you are Spcll-ftopt, 

Holy Gonz.allo , Honourable man, 

Mine eyes cv’n fociable to the (hew of thine 
Fall fcllo wly drops: The charme diffolucs apace, 

And as the morning Scales vpon the night 
(Melting the darkenefle) fo their rifing fences 
Begin to chacc the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their dccrer reafon. O good GonzaiRo 
My true preferuer, and a loyal! Sir, 

To him thou follow’d 51 will p ay thy graces 
Home both in word,and deede: Moft cruelly 


Didft 
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i Did thou Alonfi, rfe me, and my daughter: 

‘ Xhv brother was a furthcrer in the Atf, 

I Thou art pinch’d for’t now Sebaflian. Flefn,and blond, 

« You, brother mine, that entercainc ambition, 

Expclk! remorfe, and nature, whom, with Sebafttan 
(Whofe inward pinches therefore arc moft ftrong) 
Would hcere hauc kill’d your King: I do forgme thee, 
Vnnaturall though thou arc: Their vndcrftanding 
Begins to fwell, and the approving tide 
Will fhortly fill the reafonablc more 
That now ly foule, and muddy: not one Of them 
That yet lookes on me, or would know me : Artbll , 
Fetch me the Hat, and Rapier in my Cell, 

I will difeafe me, and my fclfc prelcnt 
As I was fometime Mi Haw c: quickly Spirir, 

Thou (halt ere long be ft ce. 

Art ell (tags , and helps to attire him. 
Where the Bee fucks, therefuck^I, 

In a Cow/lips bell , I Iff, 

There I cow ch when Owles cbjecrie 9 
On the Batts backe I doe flic 
after Sommer merrily. 

Mtruly, merrily,[Isall I Hue now. 

Vnder the bloffom that hangs on the Bow. 

Pro4 Why that’s my dainty ArieR: I fhall mi lie 
Thee,but yet thou (halt haue freedome : lo/o/o. 

To the Kings (hip, inuifible as thou art, 

There (halt thou finde the Marriners aflcepe 
Vnder the Hatches: the Maftcr and the Boat-fwainc 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 

And prefently, I pre’thee. 

Ar . I drinks the aire before me,and returnc 
Or ere your pulfe twice beate. Exit. 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder,and amazement 
Inhabits heere: lome heauenly power guide vs 
Out of this fearefull Country. 

Pro . Behold Sir King 
The wronged Duke of Millaine , Prof}>cro: 

For more aflurance that a huing Prince 
Do’s now fpeakc to thcc, I embrace thy body. 

And to thee, and thy Company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Alo. Where thou bee’ft he or no, 

Or lome inchantcd triflle to abufc me, 

(As late I hauc beene) I not know: thy Pulfe » 

Beats as offlcfh,and blood : and fince I faw thee, 
Th’affliftiou of my mindc amends, with which 
I fcare a madnefle held me : this muft.craue 
(And ifthis be at all) a moft ftrange ftory. 

Thy Dukcdome I refigne, and doe entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs; But how (hold Profpero 
BeJiuing, and be heere ? 

Pro. Firft, noble Frend, 

Let me embrace thine age, whofe honor cannot 
Be mcafui’d, or confin’d. 

Gonz*. Whether this be. 

Or be not, Tie not fweare. 

Pro. Youdoeyettaftc 

Some fubtlcties o’thTfie, that will nor let you 
Beleeue things certaine: Wellcome, my friends all, 
Butyou,my brace of Lords, were I fo minded 
Iheere could pluckehisHighneffe frownevpon you 
And iuftifie you Traitors: at this time 
I will tell no tales. 

Seb. ThcDiuell fpeakes in him: 

Fro. No: 
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For you (moft wicked Sir ) whom to call brother 
Would cucn infect my mouth, I do forgiuc 
Thy ranked fault; all of them : and require 
My Dukcdome oftbee, which,perforce I knovir 
Thou mutt reftore. ! 

Alo. If thou bcd\ Projpero 
Giuc vsparticulars of thy prcfertiation, 

I low thou haft met vs heere, whom three howres fince 
Were wrackt vpon this (hore ? where 1 haue loft ‘ 
(How (harp the point of this remembrance is) 

My deerc fonne Ferdinand . 

Pro . I am woe for’c, Sir. 

Ale. Irreparable is the lofle, and patience 
Saies, it is paft her cure. 

Pro. I rather thinkc " ' / 

You hauc not fought her helpe, of whofe foft grace 
For the like lofle, I hauc Her foueraigne aid. 

And reft my fclfe contenr. 

Alo. You the like Ioffe? 

Pro . As great to me, as lare, and (importable 
To make the deere lo(le,haue I meanes much weaker 
Then you may call co comfortyou; for I 

K my daughter. 

A daughter? 

ns, that they were liuing both in Nalpet 
The Kfng and Qyecne there, that they were, I wi(h 
My felfe weremudded in that oo-zie bed 
Where my fonne lies: when did you lofe your daughter? 

Pro. In this laftTetnpeft. I pcrceiue thefe Lords 
At this encounter doe fo much admire, 

That they deuoure their reafon, and fcarce thinkc 
Their eies doe offices ofTruth : Their words 
Are narurall breath : but howfocuV you haue 
Beene mftlcd from your fences, know for certain 
That I am Profpero , and that very Duke 
Which was thru ft forth of Millaine, who moft ftrangely 
Vpon this fhoref where you were wrackt) wa's landed 
To be the Lord on’ t: No more yet of this, 

For ’cis a Chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a break-fatt.nor 
Befitting this firft meeting : Welcome, Sir; 

I his Cell’s my Gourt: hcere haue I few attendants. 

And Subic&s none abroad: pray you looke in: 

My Dukedome fince you haue giuen me againCj 
I will requiteyou with as good a thing, 

At leaft bring forth a wonder, to content ye 
As much, as me my Dukedome. 

Here Profpero difeouers Ferdinand and Miranda, play* 
tng at Cbeffe . 

Mir. Sweet Lord, you play me falfc. 

Fer. No my dcarcftloue, 

I would not for the world. (wrangle, 

Mir. Yes, forafeoreof Kingdomcs, you (hould 
And I would call it faire piay. 

Alo. Ifthis proue 

A vifion of the ] (land, one deere Sonne 
Shall I twice loofc. 

Seb . A moft highnSracle. 

Fer. Though the Seas threaten they arc mercifull, 

I hauc curs’d them without caufe. 

Alo . Now all the bleffings 
Of a glad father, compaffe thee about: 

Arife, and fay how thou cam’ft heere# 

Mir. O wonder! 

How many goodly creatures arc there heere ? 

How beauteous mankindeis ? O brauc new world 
__B ; That 






































































